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But (mothered it within my panting buike, 

Which alrooft burft to belch it in the fea. 

Broki Awakt you not with this foreagonie ? 

Clar . O no, my dreame was lengthned after life;, 

0 then began the temped to myfoule, 

Who pad (me thought) the melancholy flood, 

With that grim ferriman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the kmgdomc ofperpctuall night : 

The fir'd that there did grccte my Arang er foule. 

Was my great father in law, renowmed Warwick, 4 

Who cried aloud, what feourge for periuric 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfc Clarence ? 

Andfo he vaniflit: then came wandring by, 

A (liadow like an Angell.in bright.haire, 

Dabled in bIoud,and he fqueakt out aloud, 

Clarence is come, fade, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

That dabd me in the field by Tcuxburje : 

Seazc on him furies, take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of fcule fiends 
Enuironcd me about, and howled in mincearcs, 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and forafeafonafter, * 

Could not bcleeue but that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impredion made the dreame. 

Bro. No maruell (my Lo.) though it affrighted you, 

I promife you, I am afraid to heart you tell if. 

CL. O Brokenbjuric,I haue done thofc things, 

Which now bcarccuidcnce againd my foule. 

For Edwards (alc^and fee how he requites me. 

1 pray thee gentle keeper day by me. 

My foule is heauie,and 1 fainc would deepe. 

Brok- I will (my Lord) God giucyourGracegoodreft, 

Sorrow brcakesfeafons.and re poling howers 
Makes the night morning-and the noonetide night. 

Princes haue buttheir titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toy le: . .. r* 1 

And for vnfelt imagination . *yyy> a t cJtT’crr^ 

They often fecle a world of refllclTc cares ; 

So tint betv ixt^Q^yr cities, and iowc names, 
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of Richard the third. 

There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The mnrtherers enter. 

In Gods name what are you, and how came you hitherf 

Exe. I would fpea^e witiClarence,and I came hither on my 
2?r0.Yea,arcyefobricfe.'’ 0 C 8 S - 

2. Exe. O (ir,it is better be briefc then tedious, 
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Shew him our commidion tal<c no more. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to dcliucr 
The noble Du£e of Clarence to your hands, 

/will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufclwill beguiltldfeofthe meaning: 

Heerc are the £eyes,tnere fits the Du% a ileepe : 
lie to his Maiedie and ccrtific his Grace, 

That thus / haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe . Do fo, it is a poy nt of^ifedome. 

2 . Jf'hatlhall wedabhim as hefleepcs? 

i. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
Fallen he wakes. ^ 

r^hen he wakes, 

Why foolchc (hall ncuer wa£e till the judgement day. 
i. r^hy then he will fay we dabd him deeping. 

2 7 “hcVrging of that word judgement, hath bred 
A^mdcofremorfe in me. 

J. Bac^eto the Du% of Glodcr,tell him fo. 

2.1 pray thee day a while,/ hope my holy humour will 
Chaiige,twasw o)ittoholdme but while one would tel, xx. 
i. How dood thou feele thy fclte now/ (me. 

2 Faith foroccertainc dregs ofeonfcience are yet within 

1. Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2. Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

* . Where is t hy confcicncc now ? 

2. IntheDukeofGlodcrs purfe. 
t, Sowhcn heopeus his purfe togiuevsour rctvard 
Thy confcience flies out. 

2 . Let it goe,ther’s fewe or none will enteraine it. 
i. How if it come tothccagainc? 
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